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Summary:
Andrew and Ashley get invited to a party. Why? Ashley forced her brother, not taking "No" for an answer.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
The ballroom was full of people dressed in fancy attire, from taxidos to dresses to even military uniforms. The candle lights gave out a warm glow, reflected by the silver and golden walls of the ballroom. Music played from the band 'Hussars of Love' as the atmosphere was filled with a beautiful melody. All the guests seemed to be having fun, enjoying themselves. All except one man.

Ashley: "What's wrong, dear? Not having fun?"

Asked the female sibling, her eyes fixed on her partner's bored face. Andrew took another sip of the wine. The taste was something unique and unlike anything he ever tasted before. Taking a quick glance at the table, the bottle which the wine was poured from was labled as 'Nameless Hero' and it came from 'Archolos'. Andrew wondered where this place was?

His train of thought was halted as he felt an arm intertwine with his own. Looking to said arm, he saw it was Ashley, looking at him with those loving eyes and joyful smile.

Ashley: "Come on, Andrew, dear. We went through all this trouble to pick out these outfits, so what's wrong with having a little fun while we're here?"

Andrew couldn't argue with that. Well, he could, but then again, Ashley would just drag him like that one time. Putting the wine glass down, Andrew began to walk with his sister towards the ballroom center. As the two arrived, a new song started to play.

I invite you for this meeting
Then, you'll be back home after 10 (p.m)
But nothing wrong will happen to you
Do you agree - I don't know
It's crazy and bothersome of me
But we'll be in seventh heaven.
And If you feel the new taste,
This will be me!
Me - Uncommonly the same
I have a good spell in my hands

Ashley moved into her brother, eyes glazing into his Emerald ones, which reflected his true feelings: Love.
Legs moved in turn with one another, a slow and steady pace that slowly increased in speed.

I won't tempt you with my residence,
I won't lie or boast about my intelligence,
'Cause it's in danger of decadency
Your little "Good morning sir" and
I promise - For these words I'll make you
Sacrum and Profanum
And If you feel the new taste,
This will be me!
Me - Uncommonly the same
I have a good spell in my hands

The Graves siblings' hearts seemed to beat as one, one mind connected to two bodies as they danced.

I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure

Andrew leaned forth, making his little sister arch her back, her leg straight and pointing upwards, being supported by Andrew's hands holding her back.

I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure

Their faces inches apart, Ashley grinning, which in turn, caused Andrew to gain a smile of his own.

What did I do?! Good Heavens!
I full my head with you like a drug
Only this was needed.
These erotic words, funny gestures,
I prefer when I lose my mind
This is what they taught me in the school
And If you feel the new taste,
This will be me!
Me - Uncommonly the same
I have a good spell in my hands

Andrew and Ashley were lost in their own little world, spinning while their hands were connected. Their dance seemed to be going on forever as the pale moonlight highlighted both their features. Andrew had to admit, that dress looked amazing on her.

I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure
I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure

The music sped up, along with their dance and hearts. Two lovers dancing underneath the moonlight in a haze of love.

I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure
I'll meet you with the natural love,
Untouchable and unpredictable love
I'll meet you with the symmetrical-lyrical love
But not always pure

As the song came to an end, both siblings leaned in, kissing one another.
Pulling back, Ashley's smile remained as she spoke.

Ashely: "Where did you learn to dance like that, Andrew, dear?"

The older of the two siblings couldn't help but grin.

Andrew: "Let's not ruin the moment, sweetheart."

Ashley let out a silent giggle before bringing her face closer, with Andrew doing the same. Another kiss under the pale moon, and another night spent with each other.
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